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Maud will have to marry him because he is so verree,
verree clever, and because Mr and Mrs Templeton
wish her to."
Archibald walked on for a few moments in silence*
" Never mind," he said at last   " I still think that
Mr M'Whizzle is very clever.   He is so clever, in fact,
that nobody can understand why he does what he do,
and that is the reason many ignorant peoples find him
stupid.   Needless to remark, 1 do not find him stupid/1
" It was not stupid of him to believe that you could
ride a horse, oh no! " pointed out Nelly in a sarcastic
tone.   "It was very clever.   I never believed it; but
then I am stupid/*
Archibald flushed guiltily. He was conscious of a
growing tendency to do so in the presence of this
young lady,
" I can ride a horse," he was stung into replying.
" I am a splendid horse's rider; the only fault is that
I have never had any practice."
"Very well," said Nelly, pulling up the mare and
dismounting, " Here you are, Mr Horse Rider. Let
us see the splendid riding."
With a smile of anticipation on her broad, comely
face, she held out the reins.
But Archibald looked doubtful.
" This, as you know, dear-r lady," he faltered, " is
a mare, not a horse.   It is also a very high one.   But
if I was once sitting on it, I could sit on it/*
" Up in Borneo, I suppose," said Nellie, " the horses
kneel down to_ let their owners mount. Down in
Singapore we call those kind of horses elephants, Mr
Podd, not fillets/"